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Liqueur Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 
Serve the Daintiest Last 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., Sole Agents for United States, J 
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Friendliness. 

‘*What’s the good of having friends if 
you can’t ask favors of them?”’ 

“That’s right. But I’ve noticed that 
the man who has the most friends is the 
one who asks the fewest favors.’’—Cleve- 
land Leader. 


Modern. 
‘Show me one of these old robber castles 
of the Rhine,’’ commanded the tourist. 
‘Robber castles?’’ echoed the puzzled 
guide. ‘‘Does the gentleman mean a 
garage ?’’— Washington Herald. 


On the Level. 
**Do you assimilate your food, aunty?’’ 
**No, I doesn’t, sah. I buys it open an’ 
honest, sah.’’—Baltimore American, 


Philip Morris. A Slight Difference. 

|} onc *‘I hear your three daughters have be- 
come engaged this summer.”’ 

aaoe *Cisarettes | | “Well, er seaainaie. It is only the 

q 


youngest, but she has been engaged three 
The superlative degree times.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


| of cigarette-quality. 
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Pears 


Pears’ Soap is the great 
alchemist. Women are 


made fair by its use. 





Sold continuously since 1789. PRETTY REVIVAL OF AN ANCIENT 
CUSTOM. 
LAUGH WITH The Obeisance. 


London Punch. 


NOVEMBER BE. 
S S H O a K NS The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 


NUMBER 
f Abbott’s Bitters. Sample b il, 25 i 
10¢ ALL NEWSDEALERS. |. W. Abbott & Go. Baltimore, Md. 
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JUDGE’S ALPHABET FOR 
BASEBALL FANS. 





SNODGRASS, DANIELS, 
OF THE OF THE 
NEW YORK NEW YORK 
NATIONALS AMERICANS. 


xX stands for those unknown youngsters 
Who each year strike out for fame, 
From the ‘‘bush’’ they come in numbers 
And would play the big league game. 
Many are those called for trial, 
Few are chosen, sometimes less, 
But of those who’ve ‘‘stuck’’ all season 
There are two, we must confess, 
Who look like real ‘‘sure "nough’’ winners— 
**Snod’’ and Daniels, as you'll guess. 


Unnecessary. 
Pastor (from the pulpit)—‘‘The collec- 


tion which we took up to-day is for the sav- 
ages of Africa. The trousers buttons 
which some of the brethren have dropped 
into the plate are consequently useless. ’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter. 





Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUART'S Pi plas -TR- TR PAS ——- 
‘wolf. 






ivet—easy 
apply—imexpensive. Process of cure is natural, 
go no further use for trusses, We what we 
say by sending you Triai of Plapao 
IES, Block ame Write TODAY. 


OF 
Adéress—PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















Echoes of Judge’s Birth- 
day Number 


Chester S. Lord, 
Managing Editor of the New York Sun. 

At twenty-nine JupGE is a lusty youth, 
with sturdy limbs anu elastic step and 
merry, dancing eyes—your ideal of physical 
perfection in every particular. 





The mind | 


grows long after the body ceases to deveiop, | 
and this youth’s brains, under the wise and 


skillful direction of its editorial parents, 


must become the keener and the sharper | 


and the better as the years goon. JUDGE 
in its youth has been a wonder; in its ma- 
turity it will be simply stupendous. 


J. C. Hemphill, 
Editor of the Richmond Times-Dispatch. 

If your Honor please, I would congrat- 
ulate you, upon this celebration of your 
silver jubilee, that you appear to be still 
capable of good service to the people, in 
whose interest you have administered the 
functions of your high office with signal 
ability and without discovering any of those 
signs of fossilization which we have been 
informed characterizes the court of last 
resort in this long-suffering country. In 
the opinion of many persons of sound and 
disposing mind, some of your decrees touch- 
ing questions of partisan account have been 


sufficiently decayed to justify appeal to the | 


Higher Court of Intelligent Public Opinion. 
But even when your Honor has been in 
error, your Honor’s good nature in assum- 
ing wholly untenable and illogical positions 
has excited the admiration, although com- 
pelling the distrust, of the plain people 
who have waited upon your pronouncements. 
Repudiating any possible suspicion of con- 


tempt for your Honor, candor compels me | 


to say that it has been suspected by some 
of your most intelligent readers, not infre- 
quently, that as much weight should be 
given to the marvelous confessions of ‘‘Cap- 
tain Fibb’’ as to the decisions of your 
Honor’s court, of which the said ‘‘Captain 
Fibb,’’ as aforesaid, is the Chief Constable. 

Your Honor will pardon me for saying 
that your Honor possesses the unusual facil- 
ity of being able to make, on all questions 
of doubtful concern, the worse appear the 
better reason. 

It is for the reason that your Honor has 
kept a smiling face, even when engaged in 
nefarious work, and that your Honor has 


caused men to laugh when it would have | 


been more orthodox to ery, I wish your 
Honor increase of wisdom and length of 
days. 
Horace White, 
Governor of New York. 
Let me heartily congratulate JuDGE upon 
its twenty-ninth anniversary. JUDGE is 


an effective force for good government, , 


and I hope it may long continue to enlighten 
and amuse the American people. 


Walter A. Page, 
Editor of the World's Work. 
Continuous and increasing success to you 
in all your undertakings. 


Charles S. Gleed, 
President of the Missouri and Kansas Telephone Co. 
When I consider the remarkable display 
of wit and wisdom which has always char- 
acterized the JuDGE, it seems to me that he 
ought to be as old as Methuselah, instead of 
being only twenty-nine. I sincerely hope 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. 


Makes the best. 





ou do drink, drink Tj 
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Mble» 


** Ask for 
Trimble Whiskey 
High Ball 
The best of all.’’ 


SOLE PROPRigTORs 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


a 


that he will continue to entertain and in- 
struct us to a time so distant that Methu- 
selah will be out of the running. 


Bill’s Health. 
He set around in Stokes’s store 


Green Lebel. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 





The blessed, livelong day, 
A-talkin’ pollertics an’ sech 

The same ol’ humdrum way. 
He never had a new idee, 

Nur nithin’ much to tell; 
But he could rol’ a nail keg down, 

An’ hol’ it mighty well. 


*Twuz whispered round thet on his farm 
Things wuz a bit run down; 
Thet while he set in Stokes’s store 
An’ eriticised the town, 
His land was goin’ all to pot 
Becuz it had no care, 
An’ ef it wuzn’t fur his wife 
They’d starve to death fur fair. 


Hen Billin’s saw him settin’ there 
One night, short time ago; 

An’ when it comes to right an’ wrong, 
Now Hen ain’t very slow. 

‘How be you, Bill?’’ Hen says to him. 
**I’m sorry you ain’t well. 

Fust time you’ve ben right down real sick, 
I guess, fur quite a spell?’’ 


‘*Sho, I ain’t sick,’’ says Bill to Hen. 
‘“What makes you think I be? 
Fact is, I hain’t felt quite as good 
My hull blamed life,”’ said he. 
“It’s my mistake,’’ says Hen to Bill. 
‘I’m glad you feel so slick. } 
Jest seen your wife a-splittin’ wood, 
An’ s’posed thet you wuz sick.’’ 
—Joe Cone, in Boston Herald. 


Encouraging Cholly. 
“I’m doing my best to get ahead,’’ as- 
serted Cholly. 
‘*Well, heaven knows you need one!”’ 
sented Dolly.—Toledo Blade. 


as- 


A Tank at Radcliffe. 

To the list of famous misprints should be 
added that ascribed to Miss Irwin, dean of 
Radcliffe College, who was made to say in 
an annual report that the new swimming 
tank at Radcliffe had a capacity of twenty 
thousand gals.—Christian Register. | 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


ESTABLISHED 
1793 


Grand Hotel 


New York City 











A Famous Home, with a 


NEW ANNEX 


On Broadway, at 31st Street 


ONE BLOCK FROM PENNSYLVANIA R. R. STA 
TION, ALSO CONVENIENT TO GRAND 
CENTRAL TERMINAL 

A house made famous through its 
splendid service, and personal attention 
to patrons—the Grand counts its friends 
by the thousands. Army and Navy 
people stop here, as do all experienced 
travelers. For more excellent living 
facilities, quiet elegance and sensible 
prices, are hardly obtainable elsewhere. 

As for transportation facilities, New 
York’s subways, elevated and surface 
cars are all practically at the door. ‘Thea- 
tres and shopping districts also immedi- 
ately at hand. Personal baggage 
transferred free to and from New 
Pennsylvania Station. 

Splendid Moorish dining rooms are 
but one of the many famous features of 
the New Annex. ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF. 

Rates: $1.50 Per Day, Upwards 

GEORGE F. HURLBFRT, 
Pres. and Gen’l Mgr. 


Also The Greenhurst, on Lake Chautanqna, Jamestown, 
N.Y Open May Ist to Nov. Ist. 50 Automobile Sialis. 


Guide to New York (with Mapes) avd Snecial 
te Card—sent upon request. 




















ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 





GET M ARRIED—™2trimonial paper with ad- 

vertisements of marriage- 

able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young. 

Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 
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Isn’t It So? 
Every winter is the winter 
Of our discontent; 
We're always out of fuel 
And back on the rent. 
Boston Herald. 


Goats. 
Country boarders——‘* Don’t you see, pretty 
maid, how we are all following you?”’ 
Pretty maid—‘‘Oh, yes; when I come 
home from the pasture, the goats do the 
same.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


Xmas is Coming | 


“nuf ced” 


Not Always. 


A man is seldom as bad as he is painted 
or as good as he is whitewashed.—Boston 
Globe. 


The Limit. 


About the only time a man objects to be- 
ing overrated is when he pays his taxes. 
New Orleans Picayune. 

Long Time Coming. 

Real college boy (waiting for his change 
in department store)—‘‘This suspense is 
simply maddening, Esmeraido! Hadn’t you 
better start a tracer after my change?’’ 

Saleswoman (meanly, but sweetly) 


Durham Duplex Razor Co., ‘‘Just like money from home, isn’t it, 
111 Fifth Ave., New York. Archibald?’’—Drake Delphic. 


— Barberous. 
OF BRAINS A barber’s remarks are always to the 


Fo 
z CIGARS point—interrogation point. 


It is the bald barber who invariably has 
MADE AT KEY west 





Send for Booklet Today. 


a cure for baldness. 

All the world knows the inner workings 
| of a barber shop. Everybody is next some 
time or other. 

, Frequently barbers have double chins, 
THE both of which are devoted to conversation. 
ME —Purple Cow. 


‘\OLD 


ij 
ALWAYS 
SAf 
clele}s) How To Succeed. 
The road to success? 
You may travel it now. 
Here’s the method, I guess— 
Do the best you know how. 
Detroit Free Press. 








Just Observe for Yourself — A Misnomer. 

Pronounced Individuality Mr. Closecoyne (during his wife’s recep- 
. tion)—‘‘She gives ’em lights, she gives 

and a Flavor more satisty- ’em music, she gives ’em food, flowers, 


ing than mere wordscan 
describe, areBlatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those whoreally epogetete 


and quality in 


ceiving !’’—Tit-Bits. 





character 


table beer. 


— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR iT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 


INSIST ON ‘“BLATZ"’ 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 


SHEPFInNGY 
PLATE 


1 
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THANKSGIVING 


JUDG 


NUMBER 


OUT 


NOVEMBER | 
:: 19th, 1910 :: 


‘*Is it genuine Chippendale ?’’ 
** Absolutely, sir '’—— 





had called the men out.”’ 


champagne—and that’s what she calls re- | 


“But this looks like a crack right across *’ 
**Done by Chippendale himself, sir, in a fit of tage when he heard the union 
—London Punch 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Farsighted. 
Collector—‘‘I’d like to collect this note, 


sir. It’s payable at sight.”’ 
Hardup—‘‘Too bad, too bad! I’m ter- 
ribly farsighted !’’—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Where Nature Fails. 

Carl (in the fc>-~*)—‘*‘ Father, I can hear 
the cuckoo, but I cannot see any clock.’’— 
Jugend. 

Too True. 

People who try to impress you with their 
wealth usually find it difficult tc make both 
ends meet.—Chicago News. 


A Better Way. 
‘*‘When women vote you’ll see no money 
used in elections..”’ 


‘“‘You think they will prefer trading 
stamps?’’— Washington Herald. 
Socialism. 


‘*What’s parlor socialism ?’’ asked Grayce. 

‘“*Having two callers at the same time 
and letting each hold a hand,’’ explained 
Maybelle.—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Busy. 
He—‘‘So she’s a business woman? What 
business is she interested in?’’ 
She—‘Oh, everybody’s.’ 
News. 


’—Chicago 


A Common Fate. 

“It is a terrible thing,’’ said the pris- 
oner, ‘‘to be known by a number instead of 
a name, and to feel that all my life I shall 
be an object of suspicion among the police.”’ 

‘*But you will not be alone, my friend,”’ 
replied the philanthropic visitor; ‘‘the 
same thing happens to people who own au- 
tomobiles.’’— Washington Star. 


A Good Business. 

‘Ruggles, you ought to go into the busi- 
ness of raising chickens by hand. It’s 
great!’’ 

“I believe I would, Ramage, if I could 
buy a good incubator cheap.’’ 

(With eagerness) ‘‘I’ve got one, old chap, 
I’ll sell you for a third of what it cost me.’’ 

Chicago Tribune. 


Catching. 
Cannibal—‘‘ How did our chief get that 
attack of hay fever?’’ 
’Nother cannibal—‘‘He 
widow.’’—Cleveland Leader. 


ate a _ grass 





THE BULL IN THE CHINA SHOP. 
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“= AND THE THOUGHTS OF AGE ARE YOUNG, YOUNG 


Looking at this picture lots of folks will say, 

** What a bunch of old men, men who ’ve seen their 
day.”’ 

But you ask the oldest what he knows of joy 

And I’ll bet he’ll answer, ‘‘ Man, I’m still a 
boy. 

Sinews may be stiffer than they used to be, 

But my heart is just as young as at twenty-three.’’ 

Then another answers, ‘‘ I could run a mile 

If the entrance money made it worth my while. 

Eighty in November, feeling mighty spry ; 

When these ’planes are cheaper think I ’ll learn to 
fly.’’ 


‘* Why, by gosh !’’ another says, ‘‘ Old? Why, man 
alive ! 

It was only t’ other day I was twenty-five. 

Drums and fifes a- playin’, banners hangin’ gay, 

As we headed for the war, marchin’ down Broad- 
way.”’ 

**Call me ‘ kiddo,’’’ says a fourth. ‘ I’m not 
ninety-three. 

If you ‘re hunting folks that ’s old don’t you come to 
me. 

Never touched a drop of rum, never chew nor smoke ; 

Never used no spectacles, always liked my joke.’’ 

‘*T''ll be ninety,’’ says a fifth, ‘‘ on the first of May ; 

Smoked since I was seventeen, drink ’most every day. 


THOUGHTS. 


Whiskey 's kept me feeling young, ’baccy 's kept me 
smart ; 

Doctor felt my pulse and says I’ve a youngster’s 
heart. 

When I 've reached a hundred I'll begin again, 

If you ’re passing through these parts come and see 
me then.’’ 

’Tisn’t rum or no rum keeps these oldsters young. 

Listen to the reason and my song is sung : 

Limbs and body may grow stiff but (it’s quite an 
art) 

You can keep forever young with a youngster’s 
heart. 

Charles Battell Loomis. 











THIS IS NO JOKE. 


Songs You Haven’t Heard in Vaudeville. 


A White Man's Song. 
, By EDMUND VANCE COOKE 


'M A DECENT sort of a white man; 

I pay my rent when due. 

I’m neither a dull nor a bright man; 
I’m very much like you. 

I love my children and my wife; 
I work from day to day, 

And I'm very well satisfied with life 
In a quiet sort of way. 


CHORUS. 


So no one ever writes a song about me; 
Composers seem to get along without me. 
I’m not a Jap, I’m not a coon, 

A hobo or a picaroon, 

An Indian, nor yet Chinee, 

An Esquimau or chimpanzee, 

And so I’m not a ragtime rage, 

A ragtime rage, a ragtime rage, 

And so I'm not a ragtime rage 

Upon the modern vaudeville stage. 


I dress in decent fashion, 
According to the time; 
My hair is not a passion, 
My clothes are not a crime. 
I live upon a-wholesome plan, 
As people mostly do; 
I’m very much the sort of man 
Who lives at home with you. 


CHORUS. 
So no one ever sings a song about me. 
Composers seem to get along without me. 
I’m not a freak, I'm not a fad; 
My morals are not very bad, 
My habits and my clothes are sane; 
I’m firm of heart and sound of brain, 
And as I’m on the vaudeville shelf, 


The vaudeville shelf, the vaudeville shelf, 


And as I'm on the vaudeville shelf, 
I’ve made this song about myself. 





** DINNER IS SERVED.” 


JUDGE 


A Paris Incident. 

A= AMERICAN gen- 

tleman, just arrived 
in Paris, was loitering at 
the railway station, when 
he observed a_ country 
woman of his, handsomely 
gowned and bedecked 
with costly jewels, alight 
from a train and start to 
walk hurriedly out of the 
depot. 

But hardly had she tak- 
en ten steps when she 
was surrounded by a 
crowd of men, who began 
to jostle and accost the 
already frightened for- 
eigner in such a rude man- 
ner that the 
gentleman’s blood was up 


American 


in an instant. 

He appea'ed to an idle 
policeman for help for his 
country woman, but that 
official merely laughed at 
him. When he again 
looked toward the mob’s 
victim, he saw her run- 
ning distractedly along 
the station platform, 
closely pursued by the crowd, which did not 
leave off till the pursued had leaped into a 
motor cab and was being driven rapidly 
toward a fashionable hotel several squares 
distant. 

His blood still tingling at this sight, the 
American gentleman approached a distin- 
guished-appearing stranger in high hat and 
cane, who stood a few paces off and seemed 
as greatly affected as himself. 

**It’s a shame to allow such a thing in 
the very heart of a civilized city!’’ he de- 
clared. ‘‘Did you witness the way those 
men treated that American lady?’’ 

‘**Yes, m’sieur,’’ was the reply. 
know who zat lady was?’’ 

‘No, I do not; but I repeat that it is an 


**Do you 


outrage the way those hoodlums treated 
that lady!’’ 

‘*No, no, m’sieur! You do not under- 
Those are not hoodlums, but titled 
French gentlemen of 
ze nobility, and ze 
lady is no other than 


stand. 


an American heiress 


is) run.’ 
ESH eggs are 


F*® 
| very, very high, 
Oh, will they nev- 

er stop? 

But we don’t want to 
be close by 

—~ In case the others 

drop. 


é 7 with six millions! 
y) I’d have gotten in ze 
™ Tr game, too, only I’ve 
NU th . got ze gout and can’t 





**LOOK UPON THIS PICTURE, THEN ON THAT.” 


It is our observation that these ‘‘ prominent society women "’ don’t always 
resemble their portraits. 


X-Science vs. High Cost of Living. 
For THOSE perplexed by the problems 
of modern life and the “‘high cost of 
living’’ they entail, the X-Science treat- 
ment herewith is recommended: 
Food Problem. 

Whenever hunger besets you, order in 
your mind everything your appetite craves 
for, then concentrate and—thoroughly di- 
gest the matter at hand. 

Money Problem. 

When in need of funds, just sit quiet and 

—indulge in favorable speculation. 
Vacation Problem. 

To save yourself the expense of a vaca- 
tion at the seashore, don your bathing suit 
at home and—plunge yourself into a sea of 
thought. 

Amusement Problem. 

If for amusement you desire the joys of 
the aeroplane, for your 
thoughts be elevating and soar high above 
the things of life. 

Drink Problem. 

To eliminate the expense and enjoy the 
pleasures of the saloon in your own home— 
become thoroughly intoxicated with the 
stimulating influence of your surroundings. 


example—let 


Burglar Problem. 
Whenever a burglar breaks into your 
house, lie quiet in bed and calmly—grapple 
with the subject until you have mastered. 


Would Be a Calamity. 
66 HAT strikes you as about the worst 
thing that could happen?’’ 
‘*For JuDGE to suspend publication.”’ 
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“It’s all right for the successful man to say that ‘every cloud has a silver 


lining.’ He can see it.’’ 
What I Call Real Homesickness. 


By JOHN D WELLS 


“If you want t’ know what home is get away from it.”— 


Eben Turner's wife's aunt's favorite sayin’ from Ioway. 


INCE I’ve been a-traipsin’ roun’, 
Here an’ there from town t’ town,’ 

*Spatiatin’ on the points, 
Patunt rights, an’ extry joints 
Dobbses Dashless Churn has got— 
Lyin’ bout it, like as not! 
Sellin’ folks ‘‘blue sky,’’ as the 
Sayin’ is, it seems t’ me 
I’ve had more than usual time 
To reflect on things, an’ I’m 
Plum convinced that home is jest 
Better place than all the rest, 
An’ gets better, too, to wit, 
Further off you get from it! 


’Tain’t so bad t’ ease your mind, 
Thinkin’ home ain’t far behind— 
Hunderd miles, perhaps, or two, 
Ain’t upsettin’ none t’ you; 

But y’ get so far away, 

Postal cyards that’s mailed t’day 
Won’t get there for, Lordy knows! 
Much ’fore Gabrul’s trumpet blows !— 
Then’s the time y’ feel your mouth 
Sort o’ droopin’ north an’ south, 

An’ you’d give your chance for wings 
Jest t’ see ol’ folks an’ things 
Trumpet vines an’ ivy, too, 

Twistin’ round the heart o’ you. 


Head it off! Pull down your vest! 
Gallivant off further West 
Manful-like, as if you wa’n’t 

None upset by such a jaunt 

"Way from home; but presently 
Every dadburned tree y’ see 

Is the ‘‘weepin’ willer’’ kind, 

Sort o’ havin’ you in mind! 
Whipperwills sing sadder there— 
Lonesomer—than anywhere! 

’Twell at last you simply durn 
Dobbses Patunt Dashless Churn, 
Piank your heart an’ wallet down— 
** What's the fare t’ Morgantown?’’ 








RUNHILDA 
would like to 
have us tell her when 
we think a young girl 
should marry, and we 
cheerfully reply that 
it all depends on the 
young girl. On gen- 
eral principles, how- 
ever, we should say 
that the best time is 
as soon as the right 
young man is able to 





support her in the 
style to which she 
thinks she 
accustomed. 


can get 


‘“‘My best young 
man tells me that I 
am the apple of his 
writes Sa- 
mantha. ‘‘ Now, while 
I am not young, I am 
very inexperienced, 
and I should like to 
have you tell me in 
an early issue of your 
bright little paper 
whether or not it is 
safe to marry a man who talks that way?’’ 
No, Samantha, itis notsafe. Green apples 
are not safe under any circumstances, and 
you would better be kind and let him off. 

An amateur aviator wishes to know if we 
can tell him of any method by which he 
may retain his nerve in making an ascent. 
“‘T get very nervous every time I start my 
aeroplane,’’ he writes, ‘‘and I am afraid it 
will make trouble for me some time before 
I get through.’’ We regret to say that we 


” 


eye, 









Answers to Correspondents. 


do not believe there is any such method. 
We have watched all the famous aviators at 
work, and we have yet to see one of them 
who has not gone up in the air at the out- 
set. 

**My husband invariably greets my pies 
with the statement that they are not the 
kind his mother used to make, although, in 
confidence, the old lady makes the worst 
pies I ever ate,’’ writes Esmeralda Wiggles- 
worth. ‘‘Is there anything I can do to cure 
him of the habit?’’ Yes, Esmeralda. In- 
vite his mother to visit you and let her 
make the pies in future. If what you say 
about their quality is true, he will be forced 
to admit that she doesn’t make the kind she 
used to make, either. 

Bildad writes that he has recently started 
a dairy and wishes to know what hand is 
the best one to use when milking a cow. 
We are but amateurs in the dairy business 
ourselves, but it has been our experience 
that the best results are obtained by using 
a farmhand for this purpose. We never 
milked a cow ourselves, and only tried it 
once, and we then found, what with holding 
the cow with one hand and the pail with the 
other, that outside assistance was impera- 
tively necessary. 


One from Papa. 

66 APA,”’ asks the little boy, ‘‘why do 

they say a woman is ‘setting her cap’ 

for a man when she wants to marry him? ”’ 

‘Because, my son,’’ explains the father, 

softly, ‘‘if she sets her bonnet for him she 

knows blamed well the price of it will scare 
him to death.”’ 


DITORS, readers, advertisers, and the 
greatest of these is advertisers. 








SQUIRREL AERONAUTICS 
Mr. Muskrat—‘ Look ! there goes Billie Frog in an airship.’’ 
Mr. Jack Rabbit—‘‘Yes, that flying squirrel is making a fortune renting himself 
out for an aeroplane.’’ 











Portugal, the New Republic. 
(FZ ) THE little sister 

4 ; 
OSs republic of Portugal, 
Columbia extends a 
} hand of welcome. Like 
| a little child just start- 
~ ing at school, Portugal 
a ; has much to learn. The 
“ first lesson is the lib- 
erty and education of all. America’s 
strength will be found not so much in the 
forts along the shore or in the battleships 
on the high seas, as in the schoolhouses 
scattered over all the country. There is no 
place where the Stars and Stripes look bet- 
ter than over the little red schoolhouse. 
‘“‘His Honor’ hopes that Portugal will 
profit by lessons that this country had to 
learn by costly experience. May civil war 
never divide the new republic. 


Bonfireless Elections. 
HE DECISION of 
several cities that 
there should be no bon- 
fires on election night 
was doubtless both safe 
and sane. It follows 
right in line with the 
one favoring a noiseless Fourth. But if 
the movement keeps up, what will be the 
end? Already it has been suggested that a 
yell-less college would fill a long-felt want. 
Women are urging the adoption of a smoke- 
Long ago, in all the 





less pipe in the home. 
large cities, heatless radiators 
were put into the apartment 
houses. No home is complete 
without a fireless fireplace. 
Police departments in several 
cities have suggested an ordi- 
nance insisting upon shootless 
guns for inhabitants, and 
citizens have retaliated by a 
petition that cops be required 
to carry only strikeless clubs. 
Will the time ever come when 
there will be paperless news- 
papers? 


The Postal Deficit. 

CORRESPONDENT 
“me 
attention to an 
omission in the discussion of 
the postal deficit due to the 


calls Honor’s ”’ 


important 


low rate on second-class mat- 
ter. The heavy pieces of 
first-class mail, on which 
there is a good profit, are 
generally the manuscripts sent 
to the magazines and news- 
papers. Few letters take 
more than the usual two-cent 
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stamp, but the stories and articles mailed 
by those who are trying to break into print 
literally eat up stamps by the wholesale. 
An increased rate on magazine and news- 
paper postage means fewer publications. 
With less places as possible markets for 
their manuscripts, the writers would save 
that large postage bill which now makes up 
the greater part of the income from first- 
class matter. Let the postage on papers be 
lowered a little, and new publications will 
spring up. Then that host of rejected 
manuscripts which are now in writing desks 
will again be started on their travels in 
mail cars as first-class passengers. 


Party Tinkering. 

UT in Lincoln, Neb., lives a professor 
emeritus of the art of party tinkering. 
Long ago he demonstrated that a political 
party is like a watch. Anybody can take it 
apart, but putting it together again is hard. 
But he is not breathing a syllable of his 
experience for the benefit of any other gen- 
tleman or gentlemen who may be at this 
time taking any party or parties to pieces. 
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— THE NEW PUPIL. 








“Societies for Minding Our Own 
Business.”’ 
yy IS a pretty generally ac- 
cepted truth that what is ev- 
erybody’s business is nobody’s. 
This fact doubtless is the ex- 
planation of the formation of 
“‘The Society of Minding Our 
Own Business.’’ Most of these 
societies have been established 
in the country, but there is no 
implication that such organiza- 
tions are not even more needed 
in the city. The purpose of the ’ 
society is to see that taxes are 
spent as they should be, that public officials 
do their duty, that streets and roads are 
not defaced with hideous billboards, that 
schools are kept up to a high standard, etc. 
This country seems to be organized to 
death, but there is ‘‘always room for one 
more’’ society—especially for one the pur- 
pose of which is to ‘‘mind our own busi- 


” 


x “4 





ness. 










Brief Decisions from the Bench. 
HE WOMEN menm- » 
bers of the fashionable {- ) £ 
set in New York could do eS; 
worse than to carry mag- ws ) 
nificently dressed dolls 2a 
when out for their after- Cam s  »- 
noon drives, but they 4 ‘ | 
would be doing a very nas 
charitable act if they 
would leave these dolls in the 
hands of the children of the 
tenements. 

A laugh is a good thing, 
even when it is on you. 

People who get married 
*‘just for a joke’’ generally 
have little difficulty in finding 
out whom the joke was on. 

City hunters seldom bag 
anything in the country except 
their trousers. 

The ‘‘farsighted man’’ is 
usually a close observer. 

It is surprising how many 
things a woman learns at a 
cooking school that she never 
makes use of. 

If you don’t believe that 
there is one secret that a wom- 
an can keep, ask her to give 
you the name of the toilet pre- 
paration she uses on her face. 

The Jack of all trades usu- 
ally finds that his Jill is mis 
tress of them all. 

In Wall Street the safest 
way to get tothe top is to 

start on the ground floor. 














AND SO IT GOES! 


No Need To Worry. 


OQ OF New York’s leading actors has 

an elegant country home out in Long 
Island, and he has spent a great deal of 
money in fitting it up with costly decora- 
tions and exquisite finishings. The library 
was recently refurnished with a most ex- 
pensive floor of beautiful parquetry, in 





which the owner felt a great degree of pride 
and of which he was scrupulously careful. 

A few days ago an old friend of the good 
old road days learned how well he was pros- 
pering and went out to call on him. He 
had met with reverses financially, and also 
with the physical misfortune of an ampu- 
tated leg, in place of which he wore a 
wooden one. 

When the servant announced him in the 
library, the host went in and was horrified 
to see the man stumping about the floor 
with the wooden leg, in a tour of inspection 
of its gorgeous fittings. Speechless at first, 
he was finally able to breathe a gentle hint 
to his friend: 

“‘I say, Henry, old fellow, hadn’t you 
better keep wellinon the rug? I’m sodeu- 
cedly afraid you might slip and get a fall.”’ 

“‘Oh, no! that’s all right,’’ assured the 
guest. ‘‘Don’t you worry about me. I’m 
all right, thanks. There is a couple of 
nails in the end of the old peg, you know.’’ 


1a get tantrums just the 
same as cranky human beings. 








How a Turkey Looks. 
To a Pessimist ; 


To an Optimist : 


Gravy. Bones. 
Juice. Muscles. 
Brown. Tendons. 
Dressing. Gristle. 
Basting. Cartilage. 
White meat. Dark meat. 





You're the first to give 
me the glad hand since I struck the berg.”’ 


2. ‘‘Sure thing, my friend. 
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Information Wanted. 
By CHESTON SYER. 

VEN IF it be true that a di- 
SN vinity shapes our ends, how 
can every man be the 
architect of his own for- 
tune? 

If ’tis better to have 
loved and lost than never 
to have loved at all, why 
do the philosophers claim 

that experience keeps a dear school and 
: fools will learn in no other? 

If it be wiser never to put off until to- 
morrow that which can be done to-day, is it 
folly to look before you leap? 

If it is better to give than to receive, 
why should a penny saved be a penny 
earned? 

Is it because money makes the man that 
money is the root of all evil? 

If you ‘‘do it now,’’ does it follow you 
couldn’t do it better at a more opportune 
time? 

If one is as sober as a judge, does it fol- 
low that all judges are sober? 





Taking the Editor’s Advice. 


YOUNG joke writer sent several 
bunches of his short manuscripts to 
the editor of a first-class funny magazine 
from time to time, but had them all re- 
turned, with a final accompanying note from 
the editor, which read: 
‘‘Send them so they’Il stick.’’ 
In due time this writer sent on another 
bunch of jokes, with this communication: 
‘“‘Taking your advice, I am sending you 
some jokes written on fly-paper. Hope 
they’ll stick.’’ 
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The Lover’s Question. 
(According to Dr. G. Stanley Hall.) 
By GRACE McKINSTRY. 


To say that “* Love is the greatest thing in the world,” 
the saying that is written, “* Now abideth Faith, Hope, Love, 
but the greatest of these is Love,"’ is more impressive than 
scientific. President G. Stanley Hall, of Clark University, 
is reported in Boston as giving this accurate analytical defi- 
nition of love in its five-fold aspects : “Emotive delusion, 
fized idea, rudimentary paranoia, psychic neurasthenia, epi- 


like 


sodic symptoms of hereditary degeneracy, and psychic emo- 
tive obsession.“’ How thankful elderly folk should be that 
they have had all these things and kept out of the hospitals! 
— News Item 


Oo» LOVELY Angelina Jane, excuse my 
great confusion 

In telling that I have for you emotive, fixed 
delusion— 

Or fixed idea, perhaps it is—and something 
rudimentary. 

It’s paranoia, isn’t it? Though is that com- 
plimentary? 

And psychic neurasthenia, and symptoms 
episodic 

Of inherited degeneracy, which may be 
periodic. 

Obsession that is psychic and emotive, too, 
I’m feeling, 

And so before you on the rug I am most 
humbly kneeling. 

Now, if this language seems to be a little 
bit above you, 

I’ll put it in old-fashioned words, and sim- 
ply say, ‘‘I love you.’”’ 


What He Ought To Do. 
66 IGGLES,”’ says the old friend, ‘‘you 
got me to give your brother a job 
a month ago, didn’t you?’’ 

“Yes, and I was mighty glad you took 
care of him. He’s been the deadwood of 
the family for years. It was a deucedly 
clever thing of you to’”’—— 

‘‘Well, I just wanted to say to you that 
if you want to make your pull good you’! 
have to come around and do his work for 


Mother Goose in Politics. 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 
ITTLE Jack Horner, 
The great reformer, 
Ate a political pie; 
He stuck in his thumbs 
For political plums, 
And said, ‘‘ Lives there greater man than I?’’ 






AN UNWELCOME DISCOVERY. 


William Bird—*‘ This thing is a fake. 





Not a single blade contains a seed.’’ 
























— ae 

€ hilaala —!" 
THE NEW STYLE IN HOBBLE 
SKIRTS AS SEEN IN THE IN- 





DIAN TERRITORY. IT IS 
CALLED THE PAPOOSE SKIRT. 


The Wicked Wintertime. 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 
T= WIND is blowing wicked airs— 
I know they are not hymns, 
For all the trees, despite my stares, 
Dance in their naked limbs. 


They seem to think I give applause 
A further dance to rouse— 

I figure this, you know, because 
They know I see their boughs. 


Auto Suggestions. 
By DONALD A. KABN. 
T’S A LONG road that has no tacks. 
A tack avoided is a tire repaired. 

The race is to the swift, provided the 
constable doesn’t telephone ahead. 

On an auto honeymoon, love makes the 
world go round—but the engine demands 
gasoline. 

A honk in time may prevent a fine. 

The loudest horn doesn’t always belong 
to the biggest car. 

Motorists swear by their cars; 
trians at them. 

It’s a rare car that doesn’t carry more 
than one crank. 


pedes- 


Not What He Asked For. 
A SMALL boy hurried into the corner 
butcher shop and told the proprietor 
his mother wanted a nice, tender turkey for 
Thanksgiving, and she wanted it dressed. 
The butcher selected just such a bird from 
the lot in the window, and said with satis- 
faction, 
‘‘Here’s a dandy, my boy—just what your 
mother wants!’’ 
‘“‘No, it ain’t!’’ returned the youth. 
‘‘That turkey hasn’t any clothes on!’’ 


To Serve a Purpose. 
Young lady—‘‘Please show me _ your 
extremest style of hobble skirt.”’ 
Salesgirl—‘* For yourselt?’’ 
Young lady—‘‘No; for my chaperon.’’ 
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Cross-cuts of a Philosopher. 


H® WHO fishes for compli- 


= ments should seek shallow 
: waters. 


hoo A landlady frequently makes 

SUP both ends meat by making one 
Oe 

y z end hash. 


CA 








What is enough for one will 


1 Yee do very well for two if the sec- 

cy: * ond party fails to turn up at 

the last minute. 

It doesn’t always take a man with an 
elastic conscience to stretch a point in his 
own favor. 

Between two evils choose the leased, and 
then break the lease. 

To philosophize in trouble is good; but if 
you have bitten off more than you can chew, 
it were better to Fletcherize. 

That Misery loves company is shown by 
the enormous size of her visiting list. 

A good rule of thumb is never to hit the 
nail on the head. 

The height of perfidy is when one woman 
kisses another on the cheek in order to dem- 
onstrate the fact that her complexion is not 
waterproof. 

The man who mortgages his house to buy 
a motor car must be eareful lest the falling 


due rust his machine. 

The only thing some people have to fall 
back upon when the rainy day comes is the 
silver lining in the cloud. 

In making friends, the wise man takes 
care to look after the specifications and to 
use only the most durable materials. 

One wild oat sown at the wrong moment 
may spoil a whole harvest of golden grain. 

The matrimonial match that lights only 
on an opera box is not necessarily a safety 
match, though it may serve the purpose of 
a man with money to burn. 

Tact consists in occasionally likening 
other people’s faults to your own when you 
are telling them about them. 

The chances are that, when the sluggard 
went to the ant, she was too busy to see 
him. 

Man is predestined to trouble. If Eve 


ie 
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GOING UP! 


Uncle Hiram (as sidewalk elevator rises) —-‘‘ Gosh all hemlock! I'm 
on top o’ one o’ them flyin’ machines !"’ 
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hadn’t eaten the apple, she probably would 
have made a pie out of something else. 

The hobble skirt was probably invented 
by some man who was an enemy to bargain 
days. 

In these days of great wealth, many a 
man is driven to drink by his chauffeur. 

If we were to speak only well of the 
dead, history would be even more unreliable 
than it is now. 


The Copper-toed Boots. 
(With an apology to Woodworth.) 
By ERLE GREINER. 
or DEAR to my heart were those cop- 
toed booties, 
That father once bought me when he 
was in town; 
They fitted so nicely on my little footies, 
And made a great racket as I stepped 


aroun’, 
To see them get muddy I never could 
do it, 
Or leave them at night in the darkness 
alone; 


I kept them so close that I sometimes 
would rue it, 
And polished the copper until it just 
shone. 
Those dear leather booties, those copper- 
toed booties, 
That father once bought me when he 
went to town. 


How well I remember the days that were 
** juicy, ”’ 
And those little booties and I went to 
play; 
How wet they would get, and my dear sis- 
ter Lucy 
Would warn me of trouble on the coming 
day. 
How much I would cry, and declure that I 
could not 
Pull on those old booties, those wet, 
clumsy things; 
And just when I thought that they certainly 
would not, 
Presto ! they were on, as if working by 
springs. 
Those copper-toed booties, those dearly 
loved booties, 
That father once 


bought me 
when he was 
in town, 














A LONG LIFE BEFORE HER. 


Fame. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 
ELLS, bells, bells, bells, 
Hear the ringing of the bells, 

Of the bells, bells, bells! 
How each clanging clapper tells 
Of the light that now dispels 
All doubt, and likewise tells 
Of the everlasting knells 
Of those who ought to know 
That Edgar Allan Poe 
Has made himself a name 
Quite worthy of a show 
In any Hall of Fame. 
Wow, 
They know now, 
All right; 
And the blight 
They laid on 
Is gone, 
And Poe 
Is in the front row. 


“He’s Out!” 
A FORMER New York baseball pitcher 
accepted a position as a waiter in a 
Gotham restaurant, and the next day was 
discharged for tossing a poached egg over 
the plate. 


Never Laid Off. 


IXTY thousand school children of New 
York are on half time, but her politi- 
cians are still on full pay. 








SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE IS SAUCE FOR THE GANDER. 
Why should not the men indulge in the hobble craze? 
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DOUBLY LOST. 
He's in his aeroplane, lost in a fog, and can’t find the yacht !’’ 


“Oh, dear! here ’s a wireless message from George. 


THE NEIGHBOR—MISS KILLJOY. 


By ALICE BORROFF. 


OOD-MORNING, Mrs. Brown. I suppose I look per- 
fectly dreadful, but you know how it is; one just 
hates to dress for the day so early in the morning, 
and, anyway, my suit is at the tailor’s. What do I 
want? Oh—yes—of course! Why, I wanted to 

know if I could use your "phone. 

‘“‘Thanks, awfully. You know, mamma said I must be a great 
bother, but I told her that you were only too glad to have your 
neighbors help you pay for your ’phone. How are you? Been up 
with the baby? Oh, heavens! Why didn’t your husband get up? 
If it had been me, I would have made him. You just bet, if I 
were married, my hubbie would toe the mark! I’ll come down 
some time and give you a few pointers on the subject. I’m sure 
you'd learn something. 

‘‘Oh, say, I wonder if I could see the baby! Oh, yes, I'll 
Oh, is this he? My, how homely he 
is! Looks just like his father! Oh, of course I didn’t mean 
that! How old did you say he is? Four months. He’s mighty 
small. I'll bet he’ll be a dwarf. Of course I don’t want to scare 
you, but I shouldn’t be at all surprised. And, say, how big his 
head is! Do you know what they say about children with large 
heads? You don’t! Oh, how ignorant you are! Of course you 
don’t, you poor young thing! I'll just tell you. They say—they 
And to think that you didn’t know that! 

I’ve noticed how pale you have been 
I never did believe in young mothers. I 
am sure your husband is cruel. He probably beats you. Oh, 
why don’t you get adivorce? I would if 1 were you. I'll help 
you, really; one needs friends at such a time. Oh, dear, it is so 
sad! I can see my name in huge headlines on the front page of 
the paper, as the principal witness in the latest divorce scandal. 
And the child I’m sure your husband will try to get him. 


wait; I’m not in any hurry. 


—grow up to be—-fools! 
‘*You don’t look well. 


since I have been here. 


Oh, and to think you’re so 
Never mind, dear! 


They all do; but we will succeed. 
young! I always was so tender-hearted. 

‘*Do you know, I have been looking at the baby and he looks 
I’ll bet he won’t live the week out. If I were 
And why do you dress him in 
I saw some calico 


dreadfully puny. 
you, I’d call the doctor right up. 
white clothes? It is such an extravagance! 
for two or three cents a yard at the Boston Store, and it would be 
so sensible for him. Do you know, I think I could teach you 
loads of things, and I’m such good company, for I think it is 
dreadful for any one to frighten another by needless gossip. 
That’s one thing I loathe; and, then, I am so cheerful—yes, I 
think I would be very good company for you. Oh, dear, I must 
use that telephone! I'll be back in just a minute. Where did 
you say the ’phone is? In the dining-room? Of course! As if I 
hadn’t used it before! 

‘*Hello, Central! I want—-oh, let’s see 
I’ve forgotten my number, but I'll think of it in just a jiffy. 
Can’t wait all year? Well, who asked you to wait? You might 
have a little patience, though. I’ve got a temper as well as you, 
and I want you to understand that I’ll take as long as I please. 
Let’s see—oh, yes, I want 409—no, 403—no, that’s not it—it’s 
401. There, I told you I had a good memory! What exchanged? 
Why, I don’t want anything exchanged! I want my number, 
though, and mighty quick! (Aside.) I never saw such fresh 
They’d walk right over you if you’d let them. Central, I 
Waiting for the Drexel? Why, I told you 


wait just a second! 


girls! 
want Drexel 401 
that ages ago. 

“‘Oh, yes, I did, and I wish you would kindly oblige me by 
stopping that buzzing sound. I’m nearly deaf already from it. 
Oh, hello, is that you, Betty? What’s the matter now? 

‘Drop the nickel? I did— Oh, here it is! Well, I never 
had such a time trying to talk to my best friend! What’s the 








matter? It comes right out of the slot! 
(Aside.) Oh, it’s a penny! (Laughs.) 
Nothing! Can’t I laugh if I want to? 
‘‘Hello, Central! Please give me my 
number. The nickel doesn’t register. 


Well, I’ve been trying for some time to get 
a certain party, and the operator on this 
line is determined not to give it to me. 
Yes, she did Please don’t call me madam, 
because I’m not married and never intend 
to be. You’re altogether too fresh! Yes, 
you are! 

‘*Hello—Drexel 401—Betty? 
this Mrs. Drebs’s residence? 
brother! 


voice! 


Well, isn’t 
Oh, Betty's 

Why, of course, I recognized your 
May I speak to Betty? When I 
get through talking to you? How are you, 
John? (Aside.) Oh, he’s a perfect dream, 
and you can tell by the way he talks he’s 
crazy about me! 

‘*What’s that? Been talking five min- 
Why, I just began! This is terrible! 
I'll bet she’s jealous! Hello, hello, hello! 
What’s up now? Oh, he’s calling Betty! 
Hey, there—I mean wait—oh, John—oh, 
Betty, this isdreadful! Is this really you? 
Say, it’s a wonder your whole family 


utes! 


I’ve just 
I’m 


couldn’t come to the ‘phone! 
had to cut your brother off short. 
rather sorry Of course not. 

‘*Why, let’s see now —what was it I was 
Oh, yes, about my new 
It’s 


going to tell you? 
dress! Oh, no, I couldn’t describe it! 
of those now-you-see-now-you-don’t 
It’s perfectly beautiful! Oh, yes, 
it was marked down from three a yard. 


one 
dresses. 


It’s simpy grand! 


‘‘Well, dear Must you go? When 
will you be over? Oh, all right! Yes. 
Good-by. 

‘“‘Mrs. Bevis, where are you? In the 


All right. That girl is the worst 
talker! Yes, I simply had to ring her off. 
I hope her feelings aren’t hurt. Well, my 
dear, I’m very much obliged for the use of 
Remember not to feed the 
He might choke to 


parlor? 


your "phone. 
baby any solid food. 
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THE SMUGGLERS OF 1910 


Captain—‘‘Give them another volley of expletives and explanations, comrade, and they will surely give 
up pursuit.”’ 


death, and then there would be a funeral. 
And I suppose I’d have to come, and I don’t 
like crying. I hope you’ll feel better soon. 
I’ll run in to-morrow. 

‘‘What/ You’re going to move next 
week? Well, I declare! Then I won’t be 
able to oblige you by helping you pay for 
your ’phone, and I’m sure you’ll need my 
help, anyway. I'll come in to-morrow. 
Good-by.”’ 


Tinkling Cymbals. 


66 O TO the ant, thou sluggard!’’ 
And the sluggard turned and went; 
But it wasn’t his ant, but his ‘‘uncle,’”’ 
That helped him to pay his rent. 

If it be true that it takes a rogue to catch 
a rogue, why would it not be a good idea to 
abolish our penitentiaries and put all con- 
victed criminals on the police force? 

Many a man has been driven to misogy- 
nistic reflections by falling in love with a 
nothing but 
for his 


maiden’s ayes and getting 
her nose 

pains. 
Tolstoi is said to 
have Mr. Bryan’s 
= portrait hanging 
over his bed. That's 
good! If it 
speaking 
the old philosopher 


is a 
likeness, 


ought to sleep 


well. 

We beg respect- 
fully to inform the 
leaders of the suf- 
fragette movement 
that no woman who 
wears a hobble skirt 
will ever be able to 
run for office. It 


UNEVENLY YOKED TOGETHER 


Judge 


your Honor! 
had a chance to squeeze a word in edgewise.’ 


**Why do you wish to divorce this woman ?”’ 
Mr. Henpeck Orang—‘‘To prevent myself from becoming a dummy, 
I've been married to her for twenty-five years and have never 


take a large 
to carry 


will 
majority 
her through. 


Life-insurance Agents. 
By FRANKLIN GAYFORTH. 

| AM VERY fond of all insurance agents, 
but particularly of  life-insurance 
agents. Fire-insurance agents are mindful 
of my property, but life-insurance agents 

are more intimately solicitous. 
thinking of my wife and children. 
I have often wondered how life-insurance 
agents could continue, year in and year out, 


They are 


to be so cheerful and so thoughtful and con- 
siderate, in the face of many rebuffs from 
ungrateful people. 
tain 


I have in mind a cer- 
life-insurance agent, who drops in 
every few days to see if I have made ample 
provision for my wife and children. This 
is unselfishness carried almost to extremes. 
First, I gave him a small policy, and then, 
about a year later, I increased it. 

When I think of how earnest he has been, 
I wonder what would become of my wife 
and children if it weren’t for him; but so 
long as he is around, I know they can come 
to no harm. 

The only thing I can’t understand, how- 
ever, is how there can be so many destitute 
widows and orphans, in view of the large 
number of life-insurance agents extant. 
Seven agents came in to see me yesterday. 
I did not resent their coming. On the con- 
trary, I was pleased; and yet I could not 
help wishing that some of them had spent 
their time on wives and children who needed 
them more than mine. 

Nevertheless, I shall never turn a life- 
insurance agent away without a word of en- 


couragement. I will ask him in and bless 
him for his noble self-sacrifice. 
Call Thursdays, between eleven and 
twelve. 
A Wish. 


WANT to be an actor 
And with the actors stand, 
So when I get divorces 
The news will fill the land. 
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In the World of Sport. 


N\ GF HE ANNUAL sofa-pillow 
Ch ag, fight between the elevens 
: of Wellesley and Vassar 
. will probably take place late 
’ in October in some neutral dor- 
mitory, probably either that of 
Smith or Bryn Mawr. Since 
the passage of the new rules 
governing this interesting 
game, forbidding the secretion of bricks in 
the pillows, it is no longer considered either 
a dangerous or an unladylike sport. 

The objection of parents to the prevalence 
of athletics at our universities will probably 
be overcome at Yale this year by the adop- 
tion in the curriculum of a regular course 
in athletics with which none of the courses 
of study shall be allowed to interfere. It 
has been the injudicious mixture of the two 
groups of learning that has made all the 
trouble in the past, and beginning with the 
opening of this year Yale will divide her 
classes into those seeking the Y and those 
seeking the Why. They will be distin- 
gu shed from each other by their sweaters. 

Hazing having been declared unsports- 
manlike by the authorities, it will no longer 
be encouraged in our best colleges. In 
fact, kindliness is to be the rule between 
the upper classmen and the incoming fresh- 
men, and already little helpful parties of 
sophomores are being arranged to visit the 
to arrange the furniture of 





newcomers, 


their rooms for them, to press their trou- 
sers, and to shave and shampoo the heads of 
all who may need it. 

With the closing of the baseball season, 
it is interesting to note that the various 
teams of the two big leagues will be kept 
together during the winter in a series of 
spelling bees to be held in all the home 
cities. The first contest, which will be held 
in the Harvard stadium between the Boston 
and Chicago teams about Thanksgiving 
time, bids fair to be most exciting, Dr. 
Lowell having consented to serve as umpire 
at the home plate, with Dr. Hadley, of Yale, 
in the outfield. Professor Matthews was to 
have umpired the first game at the Polo 
Grounds, but with the barring out of re- 
formed spelling under the revised rules he 
became ineligible in a game in which errors 
count. 

Several contestants having sustained seri- 
ous injuries in practice, the hundred-yard 
hobble-skirt dash has been eliminated from 
Barnard College field day by order of the 
faculty committee on athletics at Columbia. 
There is much disappointment among the 
students over this decision, especially as one 
of the contestants had already made a prac- 
tice record of three hours and twenty min- 
utes over a slow course. 

The new football rules are giving general 
satisfaction, although some objection is ad- 
vanced by some of the elevens over the rule 


DON QUIXOTE UP-TO-DATE. 





























= (whens 
‘‘CHESTNUTS IS CHESTNUTS.” 
Editor—‘‘ Why this is nothing but a collection 
of stale horse-show jokes '’ 
Comic artist—‘‘ That's just it. 
horse chestnuts."' 


I call ‘em 


requiring the gridiron to be covered with 
feather-bed mattresses, as well as with the 
requirement necessitating four weeks’ writ 
ten notice by registered mail of an intention 
to tackle back of the fifty-yard line. It 
would seem as if this latter rule might be 
modified a bit, since two weeks’ notice 
should be ample to enable a wide-awake 
player to prepare himself for the event. 
Several players in last season's hockey 
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1. ‘* Friend Sancho, seest thou yonder monstrous 

dragon crawling his slimy length hither? By the 

horns of the sacred goat, with one fell swoop of 
my trusty lance I shall annihilate it ! —— 





2. Follow me, friend Sancho, and 
thou shalt see a battle the like of which 
history hath not. — 
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3 Halt, foul fiend! Come 
but an inch nearer and thou shalt 
feel the power of my mighty 
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wrath ! 
WHEN DO » GET \ 
THAT ISLAND IN 
JERSEY You 
PROMISED ME? 
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5. 





even hesitate ! —— 


In good sooth, the dragon did not 6. 
grow together again thou shalt witness such deeds of 
valor as will make thine eyes look uke fried eggs!"’ 





Fear not, friend Sancho, when my bones 








contests having been hit in the eye by the 
flying puck, critics of the game are advocat- 
ing the elimination of this feature of it. 
Witk the puck removed and stuffed clubs 
substituted for hockey sticks, it is believed 
that the games of the coming winter can be 
played without subjecting the players to in- 
jury, especially if the new rule permitting 
them to wear sofa cushions in the seat of 
their trousers to break the jar of an occa- 
sional fall on the ice is retained by the com- 
mittee on revision. 

New features for field sports suggested 
by advocates of sterilized sport for the young 
comprise throwing the tack hammer, put- 
ting the bird shot, and the staircase stretch. 
The value of the first two is that bystanders, 
if hit by the tack hammer or a piece of bird 
shot, will not be so seriously injured as they 
are when struck by the objects in use in the 
heavier hammer and shot events, while the 
staircase stretch, which consists in two or 
more contestants seeing who can step up the 
greatest number of treads in one step with- 
out a boost of any kind, is not only amusing, 
but very strengthening to the legs. 
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The New York Daily 
Gazoo has offered a hand- 
some silver cup in its 
suburban coffee Mara- 
thon. The man who can 
swallow a hot cup of cof- 
fee while starting from 
his home at eight a. m., 
catching the eight-five 
train at a distance of not 
less than five hundred 
yards or more than six 
hundred yards, without 
spilling any of it or break- 
ing either the cup or 
saucer, the greatest 
number of successive 
mornings in any of the ; 
winter months, will be- » 
come the permanent 
holder of the cup, which 
is a chaste affair, repre- 
senting a coffee grinder, with wings on 
either side, standing on a base ma‘e in the 
image of an inverted popover. 


Sense and Nonsense. 
BOSTON newspaper 
says that Samuel 

Winterton, of Keyport, 

N. J., arose in his seat at 

Sunday school last Sun- 

day to announce that for 

2,496 consecutive Sun- 

days he had not missed a 

Sunday-school lesson. 

The journal does not 

state whether little Sam- 

uel is still in the infant 
class or not, but, any- 
how, forty-eight years of 
consecutive attendance is 

a pretty good record for 

a child of any age. 

Certainly, Bolivar, you 
can say that the aviators 
are uppish people who 
look down on everybody 
else, if you want to. 








THE SAFETY GATE AT THE JUNGLETOWN GRADE CROSSING. 


We have searched the 
statutes carefully and 
there seems to be no law 
against it; but please 
don’t say it to us. We 
have just completed one 
term for assault and bat- 
tery, and propose to re- 
main on our good behavior 
until after Christmas 
time, anyhow. 

In other than primeval 
times Adam and Eve 
might have fared a little 
better. Their expulsion 
doubtless would have oc- 
curred just the same, but 
they might at least have 
had the consolation of a 
minority report to leave 
to posterity. 








—~ B°S ADDAMS~ 






‘* Say, mister, kin youse give a poor feller a little ter help git his winter 


fedders outer hock ?”’ 


A Boston newspaper tells of how one of 
its fellow-citizens was set upon recently by 
thugs and kicked on the Common. We 
don’t know precisely where the common is 
in the Boston anatomy, but, somehow or 
other, it seems less painful than the New 
York report of an inoffensive gentleman who 
was punched in the Central Park the other 
night. 

We don’t know how true it is, but we 
have been told that a Western librarian has 
catalogned William Vaughn Moody’s book, 
‘**The Great Divide,’’ under the head of 
‘Works on Socialism.’’ 

A fashion item announces that ‘‘thin 
stuffs will be quite the rage with women 
this year.’’ We venture to predict, how- 
ever, that any fat stuff with money will not 
find himself unpopular, in spite of fashion’s 
decree. 


Reflections of Uncle Ezra. 
By ROY K. MOULTON 
Some fellers get a reputation for knowl- 
edge by goin’ to_a university for four 
years, while others save time by simply 
buyin’ a pair of thick nose-glasses. 

No man ever died in the poorhouse who 
carried fiftee or twenty yards of string 
wrapped around his wallet. 

The kind of a gal to marry is one who can 
look as neat at nine o’clock in the mornin’ 
as she does at nine o’clock in the evenin’. 

You can’t always tell a poet when you see 
him on the street. You are just as liable 
as not to pick out some feller with the tooth- 
ache for one. 

Job was a mere cry-baby when you come 
to compare him for patience with the one- 
armed feller who has got a wife who buttons 
up the back. 

I see another American airess has married 
a furrin duke who has got a coronet, but 
she will have to be mighty fond of music to 
get along with him if he plays on the dang 
thing very much. 

When a feller uses violet ink he is either 
in iuv or he is runnin’ a shine gold-minin’ 


scheme. 












































She—‘‘So you don’t like that hat in front of us? 


trimmed ?’’ 


He (savagely)—‘* With a lawn-mower !”’ 





How would you like it 


London Cpinion. 


Women and the Ballot. 


The right of suffrage, as we understand 
it, is what every woman wants, next toa 
pony coat, a pale blue opera cloak, a serge 
suit, and adinner gown. There are other 
things she wants, too, such as a new rug 
for the dining-room, a high-priced electric 
lamp for the library table, and a piano 
player. If she wasn’t all the time wanting 
something she wouldn’t be a woman. 

In fact, a woman wants something but to 
‘‘do’’ the dishes or get up a midnight lunch 
for her husband’s male friends. Those 
things she never wants to do. 

Just why a woman wants a pony coat or 


Stopped Short 
TAKING TONICS AND BUILT UP ON RIGHT FOOD. 

The mistake is frequently made of trying 
to build up a worn-out nervous system on 
so-called tonics —drugs. 

New material 
wasted nerve cells is what should be sup- 
plied, and this can be obtained only from 
proper food. 


from which to rebuild | 


‘‘Two years ago I found myself on the | 


verge of a complete nervous collapse, due 
to overwork and study, and to illness in the 
family,’’ writes a Wisconsin young mother. 

‘*My friends became alarmed because I 


grew pale and thin and could not sleep | 


nights. I took various tonics prescribed by 
physicians, but their effects wore off shortly 
after I stopped taking them. My food did 
not seem to nourish me and I gained no flesh 
nor blood. 

‘Reading of Grape-Nuts, I determined to 
stop the tonics and see what a change of 
diet would do. I ate Grape-Nuts four times 
a day, with cream, and drank milk also, 
went to bed early after eating a dish of 
Grape-Nuts. 

“‘In about two weeks I was sleeping 
soundly. Ina short time gained 20 pounds 
in weight and felt like a different woman. 
My little daughter, whom I was obliged to 
keep out of school last spring on account of 
chronic catarrh, has changed from a thin, 
pale, nervous child to a rosy, healthy girl 
and has gone back to school this fall. 

“‘Grape-Nuts and fresh air were the only 
agents used to accomplish the happy re- 
sults.’’ 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in pack- 
ages. ‘‘There’s a Reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? Anew 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 


a pale blue opera cloak we never could un- 
derstand, any more than we can understand 
why she wants a new rug for the dining- 
room. Any one with half an eye can see 
that the present dining-room rug is all 
right. It’s been our dining-room rug for 
the last fifteen years, and, though it is a 
trifle bare and sere in spots, nobody ever 
complained of the meals served on that ac- 
count. 

Wanting things is woman’s chief forte, 
and gratifying her wants is a man’s chief 
occupation. If it wasn’t for the things 
woman wants, man wouldn’t need to smoke 
five-cent tobacco in a twenty-five-cent pipe. 
He wouldn’t have to wait for forty-nine- 
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hind them! What she wants to-day we 
would provide to-morrow, and so on to the 
end of time. 

And now, to show that our heart is in the 
| right place, if she really wants the ballot 
and must have it and can’t be happy with- 
out it, we'll give her ours. She can have 
our right of franchise, with all its privi- 
leges. She may go to the political meet- 
ings in place of us, she may fill her lungs 
with the second-hand tobacco smoke and 
her ears with the bum oratory, and we’ll 
stay home and mind the children. That’s 

how we feel about it.—Detroit Free Presg 


Knew His Business. 


Tailer—‘‘ Married or single?”’ 
Customer—‘‘ Married. Why?’’ 
Tailor—‘Then let me recommend my 


patent safety-deposit pocket. It contains a 
most ingenious little contrivance that feels 
exactly like a live mouse.’’—Chicago News 


A Woman’s Privilege. 
‘‘What is the latest thing in weddings?’’ 
‘‘Generally it is the bride.’’—Baltimore 
American. 


Turn About. 
The man who has made a fortune some- 
times gets into society, and then society 
gets into him.—St. Paul Pioneer Press. 


Your Old Pipe. 

Wher your old pipe becomes too strong, 
you may easily remedy it by boiling it in 
milk for several hours, then giving it to 
the janitor.—Chicago Post. 


| 
| 
| Another Handful. 


‘*Pierpont Morgan has the grip.’’ 
‘“‘What! On something else?’’— Youngs- 
town Telegram. 











THE SAME OLD TRICK. 


Student (in aeroplane) —‘‘ Here comes my tailor 


I must get behind this 


cloud.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


cent shirt sales or half-off sales in hand-me- 
downs. If it wasn’t for woman’s wants 
there would be no ten-cent lunch counters 
for the busy man, no faded velvet collars on 
last year’s overcoats, and no dollar hat 
stores. 

It’s woman’s wants that have created the 
two-ounce package of smoking for a nickel, 
the serve-self eating house, and the forty- 
nine-cent shirt. 

But we hold no ill will against woman for 
that. God bless her! Long may she be 
with us to cheer us in our hours of trial and 
share with us our hopes of victory! Here’s 
to her and her wants! May we ever be able 
to keep pace with them, or just a step be- 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Biblical History Lesson. 

‘‘What happened to Babylon?’’ asked the 
Sunday-school teacher. 

“It fell!’’ cried the pupil. 

**And what became of Nineveh?”’ 

“‘It was destroyed!”’ 

‘And what of Tyre?’’ 

**Punctured !’’—Cleveland Leader. 


Advertising That Doesn’t Count. 
It pays to be honest, whether you adver- 


| tise the fact or not.—Florida Times-Union 
| 


Any One Can Do It. 
It doesn’t take a magician to make a dol- 


| lar look like thirty cents.—Boston Journal 











Pretty Girls for Presents 








1 CENTS 
and upward 








HE question of what to give as birthday, wedding and Christmas 
presents is solved as soon as you have a copy of the Leslie-Judge 
picture catalogue. The highest-priced artists in the world draw 
for Leslie’s Weekly and Judge. 

The choicest of their work, carefully engraved and beautifully printed 
for framing, is listed in the handsome illustrated catalogue of our picture 
department. 

A beautiful picture of a pretty girl by Penrhyn Stanlaws, 10:x 14 in 
size, is sent without charge to every purchaser of a catalogue. The price 
of the latter is ten cents, sufficient to cover cost of production and postage. 

Send ten cents in stamps or coin and receive this handsome illustrated 
catalogue of striking pictures and, without further charge, a Stanlaws draw- 
ing, making your choice from the following list. 








‘*The Breezy Yachting Bi Ne G | ‘* The Dashing Bicycle 
Girl sad way rd Girl”’ 


‘*The Football Girl’’ || a ; ) | ‘*The Horsy Girl’”’ 











THE FOOTBALL GIRL 


You get a picture for nothing and the catalogue costs only ten cents. 
Only a limited supply of these Stanlaws pictures left. Send your order quick before 
the supply is exhausted and an opportunity lost. 








LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 


Trade Supplied by the W. R. ANDERSON CO., 32 Union Square, New York | 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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— London Opinion 


Soon. 
In but a few weeks 
They’ll begin 
Their skating where 
The ice is thin. 
—Detroit Free Press. 
Poets Take Notice. 
‘‘T sent a poem to that magazine, and now 
I hear it has failed.’’ 
‘‘Too bad! But maybe they won’t sue 
you for damages.’’—-Atlanta Constitution. 


Hit. 
Friend—‘‘ You fought bare-headed?”’ 
French duelist—‘‘ Yes, and got a fine sun- 
stroke.’’—Journal Amusant. 


Can This Be True? 
Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 
Make the grocer’s fortune 
Swell to beat the band. 
—Chicago News. 


Still Playing the Game. 
The great American lottery continues to 
thrive at Reno, despite the anti-gambling 
laws.— Washington Times. 


Burning Money. 
Blobbs—‘‘ How did he make his money?’’ 
Slobbs—‘‘In smoking tobacco.’’ 
Blobbs—‘‘Is that so? I’ve been smoking 
tobacco nearly all my life, but I never made 
any money at it.’’—Denver Times. 


Pa’s Opinion. 

Tommy—‘‘Say, pa, what is the census 
bureau ?’’ 

Pa—‘‘The census bureau, my son, is a 
collector of facts that are given to the pub- 
lic after they are out of date.’’—Chicago 
News. 


Not Serious. 
‘‘T hear there are grave charges against 
Senator Jinks.”’ 
‘*What are they?’’ 
‘“‘The sexton’s bills.’ 


’ 


Baltimore Amer- 


ican. 
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Cap and Gown Smiles. 
A Dirge. 

She laid the still white form beside those 
which had gone before. No sob, no sigh 
forced its way from her heart, throbbing as 
though it would burst. Suddenly a cry 
broke the stillness of the place—one single, 
heart-breaking shriek; then silence. An- 
other cry; more silence. Then all silent, 
but for a guttural murmur, which seemed 
to well up from her very soul. She left 
the place. She would lay another egg to- 
morrow.—Princeton Tiger. 


Domestic Science. 
**Necessity is the mother of invention,’’ 
remarked the cook, as she used her nightcap 
for a pudding bag.—Columbia Jester. 


The Third Degree. 
He—‘‘He was a bachelor of arts, but she 
was a master of arts.’’ 
She—*‘‘ And so they are married now?’’ 
He—‘Yes; and now he will have to be a 
doctor of philosophy to bear the burden.’’— 
Sphine. 


At the Singing Contest. 
1913—“"‘What’s the difference between 
first bass and second?’’ 
1912—‘‘About ninety feet.’’—Columbia 
Jester. 


He—*‘‘I! dreamed I died last night.’’ 

She—‘‘Did you forget to turn off the 
steam heat before you went to bed?’’ 
Stanford Chaparral, 


Not So Much Gas, Guvnor. 
Householdei —‘‘I don’t so much mind you 
taking the silver, but I can’t afford to have 
all the gas jets turned on full. The gas 
bills are big enough already!’’—Comic 
Cuts. 


The Only Way. 
‘‘Why do you make that patient wait 
three hours every day in your ante-room?’’ 
‘*‘He needs rest,’’ explained the doctor, 
‘‘and that is the only way I can compel him 
to take it.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The Reason. 
Teacher—‘‘Can any little girl tell me 
why our heads are covered with hair?’’ 
Little girl--‘‘To have something to pin 
more hair to.’’—Life. 





THE LAST STRAW. 
Despondent proprietor of weighing machine (as he puts on his only remaining 
weight) —‘‘Bless me, if this don’t lift the old lady I’ll have to give her her 
money back!’’—London Punch. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 













THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


What makes a pleasant gift to a 
man? Velvet. What puts him 
in good humor and keeps him 
there? Velvet. It makes a 
ripping good gilt. Velvet is the 
smoothest, richest piece of Burley 
tobacco made. It's just the choice 
leaves of the plant mellowed and 


cured so perfectly that every particle 
of flavor is brought to its height. t doesn t 
burn the tongue simply because it grows 
without a burn. If you are searching for a 
good present get a pound can of Velvet fror 
any tobacconist. 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Ghicago, IIL. 
bbe tn —a 
} Vekoet 
| fF 


ages with humidor tops 
Alsoin pocket sizecans. 


10 cents 


ie 
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-—@ MISS CUE @— 


The Charming Billiard Girl--in six pretty 
poses illustrating difficult shots at billiards 
and pool. No Charge for Booklet showing these 
pictures in miniature. 

Beautiful photogravures of the same subjects 
—size 7 x 12—30c each, $1.50 for set of six. Your 
money back on any one or all of them if you 
ask for it. 

WILLIAM A. SPINKS & COMPANY 
360 W. Erie Street, Chicago 
Manufacturers of Spinks’ Self Sticker Cue Tips and of Spinks 
Billiard Chalk--for 16 years the chalk of cue experts 


To be had of all Dealers 
_@eeceeoeecoe— 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New Yor} 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


LAUGH WITH 


SIS HOPKINS 


HER OWN BOOK 
10c All Newsdealers 10c 














Don’t Wear 
A Truss 





Alter Thirty Years’ Experience I Have 


Produced an Appliance for Men, 
Women or Children That 
Cures Rupture. 


I Send It On Trial. 





If you have tried most everything else. come to me 
thers fail is where I have my greatest success 
Send attached coupon to-day and! will send you free my 


Where 





The above is C. E. Brooks of Marshall, Mich., 


who has been —~ * Rupture tor 
over 30 years. If Ruptured 
write him to-day. 


illustrated book on Rupture and its cure, showing my Ap- 
pliance and giving you prices and names of many people 
It is instant relief 
Remember I use no salves, no har- 


who have tried it and were cured 
when all others fail 
ness, no lies 

I send on trial to prove what I say is true 


whose letters you can also read 
below and mail to-day 
you try my Appliance or not 


You are the 
judge, and once having seen my illustrated book and read 
it you will be as enthusiastic as my hunireds of patients 
Fill out free coupon 
It's well worth your time whether 





FREE INFORMATION COUPON 
C. E. Brooks, 3723 Brooks Bidg.. Marshall, Mich. 


Please send me by mail in plain wrapper your 
illustrated book and full information about your 
Appliance for the cure of rupture. 


Se ee 











Don’t stifle your feet as do the old fashioned 
clumsy rubbers. They protect the most vital 
part, the sole of the shoe, from cold and damp, 

and allow the feet to breathe. 
EVERYBODY NEEDS EVERSTICKS. 


Always for sale where good shoes are sold 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES. 


THE ADAMS & FORD CO. 
CLEVELAND, OH10 


None genuine without THIS « wd. 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it 
tean earn 820 00 te $125 09 or more 





Pr “ kas i strator or cartoonist 
My practical system of personal indi- 
Vilual lessons by mail will develop your 
talent Fifteen vears’ successful work 
ft 





lewspapers and magazines qualifies 
me to teach vou. Send me sour sketch 
of President Taft with 6c.in stamps and 
I will fou & test leseon plate. als 
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tion of Wings showing possi 
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a bilities f 
THE LANDON SCHOOL [io2'oycnia nde cece 


‘JUDGE’S LIBRARY 


A MAGAZINE of FUN 
NOVEMBER NUMBER 
TEN CENTS A COPY 
ALL NEWSDEALERS 
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One Way of Killing Them. 

He had besought the pharmaceutical 
chemist to give him something with 
which he might kill moths, and the 
pharmaceutical chemist had _ supplied 
him with camphor balls; but the next 
day he was back again, holding some of 
the fragments of the balls in his hand. 

‘*Are yez the same young man phwat 
sold thim things to me yisterday?’’ he 
roared. 

‘I am,”’ 
chemist composedly. 
with them?’’ 

‘*Phwat’s wrong with thim?’’ repeated 
the irate purchaser. ‘‘The idea av sellin’ 
thim things to kill moths or anything 
else! See here! If yez can show me 
the man that can hit a moth wid asingle 
wan av thim, I'll say nuthin’ about the 
ornimints an’ lookin’ glass me an’ the 
missus broke.’’—Answers. 


When the Camel Ails. 

Too much candy and cake had made 
little Robert so ill that his mother 
found it necessary to administer medi- 
cine that the boy greatly disliked. 

‘Ugh! I can’t take it,’’ he com- 
plained. ‘‘It’s just awful.’”’ 

‘‘Take the oil, dear,’’ pleaded his 
mother, ‘‘and I'll take you to the Zoo 
to-morrow to see the animals.”’ 

**Will we see the elephant?’’ 

‘*Yes, and the camel too.”’ 

**What’s a camel like, mamma?’’ 

**Oh, it’s a funny big thing with two 
different stomachs.”’ 

Little Robert manfully swallowed the 
dose then, with tears filling his eyes he 
asked: 

‘*And when the camel eats too much, 
mamma, does he get the tummy ache in 
in bofe of his tummies ? ’’— Youngstown 
Telegram, 


replied the pharmaceutical 
‘“*‘What’s wrong 
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COOKS 


IMPERIAL 


EXTRA DRY 


CHAMPAGNE 














BARBERS! I have invented a hone and strop that has ae 
—————— 


equals The seeret that others have failed to 
discover is in the composition that this hone and strop contains that 
suits the temper of the razor so perfectly that you cannot help but 
pat a smooth and perfect cutting edge on your razors all the time 
Particulars free WJ Winters Rm 312. 115 Dearhorn St_ Chicago, II 
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VARICOSE VEINS, ®423F°>- 
> ETC., 
are completely cured with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredness and 
disease, Full particulars on receipt of stamp 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 





‘Thankegiving 
Number 


NOVEMBER 19th, 1910 


Order from your Newsdealer 








Atlanta, Ga 
Dwight, Il 
Marion. Ind 
lexington. Mass 
Portland. Me 


tot Springs. Ark 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
San Francisco, Cal 
West Haven, Conn. 
Washington, D C., 


—Pele Mele 





Grand Rapids, Mich. Philadelphia, Pa. 
Manchester. N. H 
Ruffalo. N. ¥ 
White Plains, N. ¥ 
Cotumbus, O 


For Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been skilfully 


administered by medical 
specialists for the past 31 years. 


and successfully 


At the following Keeley Institutes : 


Providence. R. I 


Columbia. S.C. 


Winnipeg. Manitoba 
London, England. | 


$12 N. Broad St 
Pittsburg. Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
























Judge’s Amateur Art Contest. 
PRIZES of $5, $3, and $2 are awarded. All draw- 


ings failing to win prizes, but which are used on 
the Amateur Page, will be paid for at one dollar each. 
Only those drawings marked “For Amateur Contest ” 
will be considered. This contest is open to all, whether 
subscribers to JUDGE or not. There is no financial 
consideration. Address all drawings to Art Editor 
JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


















































Mr. Bernstein—** |°m surprised, Mr. Cohen, that you 
have fire-extinguishers in your store."” . 
Mr. Cohen—" Sh! They are filled with kerosene. 








Tramp —"* Kind lady, can you afford to give a poor fellow 
something to get a meal with?” 

Kind lady —** Well, my good man, you don’t look like a 
tramp. Why don’t you go to work?” 

Tramp— You see, | gave my heart to a lady like you, 
one time, and now I haven't the heart to work.” 





“* This picture is not complete, my boy.” 

** Oh, yes, it is, pop.” 

i Why, you have drawn the horse, but where is the wagon?” 
*Oh, I'm going to let the horse draw the wagon.” 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


















hold without it. 
Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., New York, Gen’! Distrs. 


In answering ativertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


JUDGE 


hile Rock 


American Water for American People 





“IW. HARPER” 


Whiskey 


RICH AS CREAM PALATABLE DELICIOUS 
"ON EVERY TONGUE" 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville, Ky. 


























‘THIRD PRIZE. — 

















SUPPLY AND DEMAND. 
Mrs. Ostrich—*" 1 do wish the children would hurry and grow 
up while everything is bringing an enormous price.”” 








The ultimate end of a regular contributor to the Ama- | 
teur Art Contest who did not win a prize. 

















William—“* Say, Pop, what kind of meat do they get a 
“bone of contention’ from?” _ a 
Father—"“* | reckon they get it from scrap meat, my son. 


SECOND PRIZE. 











81 yy Seek ah ~ 








LAYING FOR SOMEBODY. 


Inorac Srettib—Can you spell it right? No house- 
Sample on receipt of 25 cents. Oct. C. 





BACK TO THE FARM. 
Snips—** What ‘s the matter, Tige?” 
Tige—“ Matter? Why, | ‘ve tramped these paved streets 
for an hour trying to find 0 pace to bury a bone, It's getting 


so a dog can’t lay aside a thing for a rainy day.” 
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ARI20NA DELEGATION(SPOMESMAN To NEW SETTLER.) TH’ BOYS WANT TER KNOW 


? ev 
wits YER ACLEP HW’ NOMINATION FER SHE OF COYOTE COUNTY? THE SALARY 15° 200= 
AYEAR ’ FREE ae TH’ NEw Center ERIEF A BENEFIT AT TH’ OPREE HOUSE FER 

(G ( 


























JACKSON, WHO WANTS A VACATION —ISE GWINE \ 

TOE STRIKE FOH HIER PAY!" |, | 
JOWNSON=WHY AINT YO'GETTIN’ENUFF! (cee MS y/ a —_ 
JACKSON— OR YES, PLENTY , BUT SAY, DID) Josey = io | 


YO’ SEE DE BIG STRING O8 SUCKERS 
‘ . , oe ] 
ABE, POSSUM COTCHED YEST DAY Le on oe 


ene, 
oo, 
—_— 


rf 








“KIND GRANMA- BOYS DID You — 

SAY YOUR PRAYERS To ia re a 
BoBBY —"YeEP!. TEDDY SAID De FIRS’ HAF _AN’ RB 
_ | SAID DE LAS’ HAF AN’NEN WE BOAF SAID ¥ I 














A LITTLE OF EVERYTHING, 





